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EVERYBODY at camp liked big Charlie 
Horn. He was easy-going, friendly and good 
natured, the sort of guy who got along any- 
where, any time. And yet Charlie nevěr mixed 
much with the other members of the logging 
crew. He did his share of worlf and of ten helped 
others out. But he nevěr quite got to the point 
of making actual friends with anyone. Unless 
maybe it was the half-wild dog. Charlie called 
her Blue. 

"She's really stuck on you," someone told 
Charlie. "You'11 nevěr get rid of her now" 

But Charlie treated her just about the sama 
as he treated the others. Helping her wai the 

me as helping anyone else, and he did it as a 
matter of course. 

No one knew where Blue had come from. She 
was just there one moming, following Charlie 
everywhere he went. That first day her ribs 
stuck out like barrel staves, and it was a week or 
more before she began to put on weight and fill 
out Chow wasn't too plentiful and everyone 
knew Charlie gave part of his grub to her. She 
wouldiťt háve anything to do with anyone else. 

It was pretty evident Blue at least, had lost a 
true friend the day the steam jenny blew up and 
Charlie Horn got the works. Blue was close by, 
as usual, and when it happened she was the first 
one to reach Charlie. She stayed put Teddy 
Anderson was pretty clever with a ropě, and 
finally dropped a noose over her head and got 
her out of the way. 

When they lugged Charlie to the first aid 
shack, his cohdition was serious. AU they could 
do was rádio Port Richards for help. Twelve 
hours later a plane took Charlie Horn away. 

For a few hours afterward everyone was too 
busy remembering the little things Charlie Horn 
had doně for just about everyone, from part of 
their work at times to letter writing, although 
Charlie's own hand wasn't miich to boast about 

When finally they untied Blue she circled the 
camp, stopped at the first aid shack, and then 
made tracks for the hills. 

"Thaťs that," Teddy Anderson whtspered. 
'Too bad she couldn't háve gone with Charlie. 
I guess-^theyVe both out of luck!" 



BLUE kept up a steady trot. The sky was 
clear, the sun warm. The woods about her 
were full of wild life and birds, but Blue 
wasn't having any right now. There was a den- 
nitě objective in her mind and she worked west 
unerringly and without faltering. No telling how 
she knew which way to go. ' It was just one of 
those things. But she was going somewhere and 
it was in the right direction. 

Latě that night she turned aside and probed 
the woods. Charlie had fed her well at the ex- 
pense of his own appetite, and now Blue was 
strong and healthy. She moved like a shadow, 
silently, swiftly, and it wasn't long before she 
surprised a rabbit, and pounced upon it 

Blue ate a hearty meal, then turned south- 
west once more. She traveled part of that 
night. The moon came up, rolling slowly across 
the night sky like a round balí ofyellow fire. 
The wind was a whísper in the fur and spruce 
and finally, precariously close to ezhaustion, 
Blue found a pláce in a windfall And curled up 
to sleep. 

•The sun was just sneaking over the hills when 
Blue crawled but of her resting pláce and 
stretched. The air was sharp with the chill of 
night and for a brief time Blue stood sifting the 
different smells with her sensitive nose. Autumn 
was not far off and already the bite of it was in 
the air, along with the tingling frost in the hard- 
crusted earth. 

Warily Blue struck out She traveled more 
slowly at first, often foraging off into the woods 
in search óf food. An unwary rabbit again pro- 
vided that Blue drank at a stream, splashed 
across Jo. the opposite bank, and continued upon 
her way. 



LATER that day she caught the smell of 
wood smoke, and slipped soundlessly into 
the surrounding woods. She followad the 
•melt downwind until she reached a clearing. 
She looked out upon the camp there, watched 
the motions of the half-breed Indián. Some- 
thina stirred inside Blue and she settled down 



upon her haunches to watch. She saw another 
dog about the camp, but something warned Blue 
against showing herself , and presently she slipped 
away toward the west. 

There was frost that night The hunting was 
poor and Blue went hungry. The moon rolled 
up into the sky and latě that night, as she was 
seeking a pláce to sleep, she heard the sound 
back in the hills. 

It was lonesome and fearful, and Blue's body 
trembled faintly, while the hair rose on the back 
oř her neck. The sound died out and then came 
again, the eerie, lonesome cry of a wolf. Later 
on from the north came an answering cry, and 
Blue slunk deeper into a windfall and lay there, 
trembling a little, listening to the growing 
strength of the cry. Instinct warned her of dan- 
ger. The wolf pack was forming to hunt. Any 
living creature that fell before them. . . . 

At last the sound, multiplied many times, 
swung away and merged with the distance. 
Blue relaxed to sleep. 

Again it was morning and once more Blue 
was on the move. The chill seemed more in- 
tense this morning, and she traveled more slow- 
ly, her muscles and joints at last feeling the rig- 
ors of her journey. Her course of travel was 
still unerringly west, but her progress was re- 
tafded. Her feet were sore. The day before 
she had cut one of the pads. Frequently now 
she stopped to rest Within her hunger was 
mounting. 

Three times she had surprised game in the 
woods, and three times she had not been fast 
enough. It was afternoon before she chanced 
upon a wounded partridge and caught it After 
that she felt strength welting back into her body 
and once more headed west. 



FORT RICHARDS was a tmy village. In- 
side the small frame hospital big (jjharlie 
Horn lay in bed. He knew without being 
told that his condition was serious. The shock 
had been great. Much skin grafting would be 
necessary when — -and if — he pulled through. 

However, Doc Clayton's small staff held out 
little hope. They had doně their best and it 
was now up to Charlie. 

"He's sick mentally as well," the doctor ad- 
mitted. "He doesn't care if he pulls through or 
not. He needs something more than we can 
give him." 

From day to day Charlie lay in bed, trying 
not to think, getting thinner all the time. It 
was more than a physical injury. His friends 
were gone. It was the first time he had ever 
thought of them as such. He was their friend, 



because they had often come to him for favors. 
But now he was alone. 

It showed about Charlie's eyes and big body. 
Weight was falling away, his eyes were duli. 
He was tired and fed up. Anything would be 
better than this. Anything. 

• * * * « 

IT WAS latě afternoon and the dooř was open 
into Charlie Horn's room. The nurse had 
been in to visit and Charlie had chased her 
out again. 

Now he lay still, feeling a queer sense of d#- 
feat. He'd nevěr be much good anymore. What 
was the difference? No one cared. He hadrťt 
seen a familiar face since he'd come here. . . . 

Out in the halí someone ca Hed, "Hey. Get 
out of here. Come back — " 

Charlie opened his eyes. A frown gathered 
across his forehead and he lifted his head lahon- 
ously at the sound of running footsteps. 

"Hey," the samé voice protested. "Don't go in 
there—" 

A blue-black figuře skidded around the edge 
of the dooř and into the room. Charlie stared, 
Breath stuck in his throat, his big frame 
trembled. 

"Blue!" he choked out "Blue — why, you 
devil. Come here. Blue — " 



BLUE was half way up on the bed, her 
travel-thinned body quivering with exeite- 
ment as Charlie Horn's fingers dug into her 
fur. And Charlie closed his eyes against the 
blur of tears. His heart was swift, a lump formed 
in his throat. 

Her presence brought back old memories with 
a rush, opening them before Charlie and giving 
them new vividness. He could smell the coffee 
and wood smoke mingling on the morning air; 
the hills, the trees and saw-dust pungent and 
sweet in his nostrils. It was part of him, » part 
he could not do without. That part still Uved. 
He'd háve to go back. . . . 

And he had friends. Blue was one of them. 

The nurse came in, worried and perplexed. 
*Tm sorry, Mr. Horn. I couldn't stop her — " 

'Také it easy," Charlie warned. "Blue'* my 
friend. She's staying." He grinned at the nursex 
understanding smile. "You can get the grub up 
any time now." 

"You told me you wouldn't want anything — " 

"Can't a guy change his mind?" Charlie 
growled. His fingers dug deep into Blue's fur. 
He added, "Make it a double order. My fnend 
here is hungry, too. She's come a long way " 

THE END 
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DOGGONE / l'M FED UP WITH 

BEING A WEAKLING-1'LL 

GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE 

BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT 

HE CAN DO FOR ME / 
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KON E HANO IS AS \(THERE GOES ^ 
GOOD AS TWO WHEN)\ THE BELL — < 
YOl/RE AN ATLAS /,' JOE, YOl/RE 
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MUSCLES FAST/jUST 
WATCH MY SMOKE NOW / 
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MAKEWAYFOR^ THAT_YOUREA < 
A MAN/ 




I Can Malce YOU A New Man, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



Too 



HÁVE YOU eT« Ml Itkr Joc-absolutely 
íed up with havins bltigcr huskicr fel- 
lows "push you around"? li you háve. (hen 
Ki«e me just 15 minutes a day: I*LL PKOVE 
you can háve a boly you"ll bc proud oř. 
packed with redblooded vitality! 

"Dynamic Tenslon." Thafs thc secret! 
Thafs how i ehangtd mjnwlř from a scrawny, 

87-pound weaklins to vvlnncr of the title, 
"Worlds Most 1'erfectly Dcveloped Man." 

"Dynamic T»nsion" Dcft lil 

1'slng "Oynamle Teniion" only 16 minutes 
a day. in the privacy of your own room. 
you qulokly begin to pul on miiscle. Increase 
your chesl niea\uremcnts. broaden your back. 
NU out your arms and legs. This easy. 
NAŤUKAL niethod wlll mak* you a tlner 
specimen of KEAL MANIIOOD than you ever 
dreamed you could be! 

You G»f Rmsults FAST 
Almost before you reallze it. you wlll notico 
a generál "toning up" of your enthe systeml 
You will bavě more pep. brlght eyes. cleai 



head. reál spring and tip in your slepl You 
gel sledgc-hammer fists. a batterlng ram 
puncli— chest and hack musclcs so bií they 
almost splll your coat seanis— ridges of solid 
siomach muscle— mighty legs lhal never sel 
tlred. You* re a New Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of íellows háve ušed my mar- 
velous systém. Kead what they say— see how 
they look before and after— In my book. 
"Everlastlnn Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for Ihls book— FREE. II tclls 
all about "Dynamlc Ten- 
»lon." shows you aclual 
photos of men l*re lumed 
from puny weaklings into 
Atlaí Champions. H lells 
how I can do the samé 
for YOl*. Dont put it 
OIT! Address me person- 
ally. Charles Alias. De- 
partment 6912 113 Kast 
2:ird Street. New York 10. 
New York. 





CHARLES ATLAS, Dopt. 6912, 

119 latt 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 

I mni the proof that your systém of "Oynamie 
Tension" wlll help make a New Man of me— (lve 
me a hcalthy. hušky body and blg muscular de- 
relopmcnt. Send me your free book. **Everlasting 
Health and Strcngtb." 



ďleaso prinl oř write plaínly) 



City State. 



OCheck here if under 16 for Booklet A 
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For promptnau in order. 
ing wa will include wllh 
your wallet a carved Indián 
Head Ring. Matchas tne 
"Boott and Saddle" d«- 
•iqn of wallet. Ring is aur 
FREE Gift for promptness. 




Leather tedey is acarcel A good leather wallet at a reason- 
able price is almost impossible to get Therefore, this is 
news-BIG NEWS— a íenuine leather wallet for only $ 1.98. 
Quality wallets Iike this one usually seli in the better stores 
for $3 and more. 

These wallets are stamped "genuine leather" and are as 
smart looking as they oře useful. They come in a rich brown 
leather beautifully embossed in the latest Western "Boots 
•nd Saddle" design. The wallets háve a roomy, easy-to-get- 
at pocket with safety snap flap for currency, checks, impor- 
tant papers, snap flap coin purse, 4 celluloid pockets for 
photos, identification cards, sociál security card - 1 extra 
leather compartment for odds and ends. 

No picture can do these wallets justice— they must be seen 
to be appreciated. But act quickly— NOW— for due to the 
acute shortage of hne leather we cannot guarantee that this 
offer will appear again. 



5-DAY FREE EXAMINATION! s« .„« of .«,„. hond, 

wollelt yourirlf Compare il with wolleti tefling for rwice fhe 
price. Then if you don'l ihink you mode o reol "find" return it i 
g«? your money bocV. Clip "frte examination" coupon now. 
SIMMONS CO., 30 Church Srreel. OiptBMNaw York 7, N. Y 



Genuine Leather 

PASS CASE AND GOIN PURSE 

$ 1? 8 

Generallv sold for at least *3.00 



5-DAY FRČE EXAMINATION 

M0NEY-8ACK GUARANTSE! 






Xc*, r^ js v.*.- — 

■ c** 1 ^ •» * lima tondltian. jEB aiai- 

1* ^ «■•••* Wi •«»f »n wa> «»M«' «g«ln. *Ct WOWl 



